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END OF A RUNAWAY. 

One moonlight night, when all the house 
was still, Willie Nichols rose softly from his 
bed. He dressed himself quietly, that he 
might not disturb his sister, or his little 
prother Bennie, who slept with him. 
Through the window of the attic room the 
moonbeams shone softly, and they threw 
their beautiful light on Fannie’s pale face 
and on Bennie’s curling hair. They showed 
Willie the seams and cracks in the old wall, 
the trunk which his father had carried with 
him on his voyages years ago, and the little 
Bible lying on the stand. Precious little Bi- 
ble! His Sabbath school teacher had given 
it to him as a token of love, long before 
Willie had thought of ever being a runaway. 
Out of the window the same moonlight was 


filling softly on the old mulberry tree in the little lused to. There was climbing up the rigging when | 


garden, and making fantastic shadows of its leaves | 
and branches upon the ground. It fell, too, upon | 
the Squire’s white house, standing so proudly | 
among the old stately trees, and upon the long 
winding road that led to Farmer Benson’s. 

Willie stood trembling and irresolute, as he 
gazed upon the still world outside. For a moment 
his good angel whispered: “Stay, Willie! Do not 
leave your widowed mother, and her little ones, 
and your dear home.” But a whisper on the other 
side was louder still; and saying, “I can never go 
to Farmer Benson’s,” the boy dressed himself, tied 
up his few things, and his Bible among them, 
then, with a last fond look at brother and sister, 
he stole out of the room and down the stairs. At 
his mother’s door he paused and put his hand 
upon the latch, but did not venture to go in. 
His mother might awake, and Willie did not dare 
tomeet her tender gaze and ask a blessing upon 
his purpose. 

Willie’s mother was poor. Her husband’s ship 
had been wrecked ona distant coast, and he had 
gone down with it. A hard struggle had Mrs. 
Nichols to procure food and fire for her little ones, 
though many of her neighbors were kind, and 
would have helped her if they could. But they 
were poor themselves, and could give but kind 
wishes and a day’s work now and then to the 
widow. Meanwhile, by various means—sewing, 
washing, nursing the sick, and, in fact, every thing 
that a woman’s ready hands could do—-she had 
made both ends meet, until her three eldest chil- 
dren were old enough to help her. Robert and 
Mattie were learning trades, and Willie was to be 
bound out to a farmer. 

The little fellow had objected to this; but his 
mother deemed it best for him, and the arrange- 
ments had been completed to her own satisfaction 
and that of Mr. Benson. Willie Nichols could find 
no fault with the farmer, who was a pleasant, gen- 
ial man, with a kind word for every one; but he 
longed to go to sea. The sea, with its wild blue 
waves, foam-crested, with its wideness and vastness, 
was the subject of his thoughts day and night. 
“O! how free,” thought Willie, “must a sailor’s 
life be.” 

But his mother had a horror of the ocean, ever 
since the letter came that told her of the wreck of 
the Flying Fish. Her boys had often heard her 
remark that “no son of her’s should be a sailor.” 
Willie had sometimes spoken of his wish; but his 
mother had said that if he loved her he would not 
Mention the sea in her hearing. 

And so it was that Willie became a runaway. 
Down the stairs, through the little garden, out on 
the highway. The world before him! Cold, deso- 
late, bitter world, that has tempted and disappoint- 
ed so many! Home behind him, sweet home, 
With its hallowed memories! Home with its morn- 
ing and evening altar, its charmed circle of loving 
ones, its recollections of a mother’s kiss. Poor 
little wanderer! Ah! my boy, pause, before you, 
like him, step out from the sweet refuge of your 
early home into the storms and tempests of life. 

Willie’s home was near a seaport town. Before 
noon of the next day he was gn the deck of a ship 
bound for the South Pacific. When again the 
Moon shone on the water, his native land was 
fading away in the distance. 

Willie did not find a sailor's life so free as he ex- 
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the waves were lashed by storms and the ship 
rolled at their will. Many an hour of pain and 
home-sickness came to Willie, and sometimes his 
little hammock was wet with tears. Still it was 
not so hard for him as for many others. His 
prompt obedience and cheerful industry, his fear- 
lessness and agility, made him a favorite on board ; 
and there was not a man on the vessel who would 


had he been in danger. 
Eighteen months went by. They had touched 
here and there at different ports, and now and then 
had spoken a vessel bound homeward, or perhaps 
still further away than they were themselves. 
One day the second mate, who was standing on 
deck, said, suddenly, to the boy, 
“Willie, where did you come from ?” 
“From Lime, sir, near N. as 
“Did you run away ?” 
A tear gathered in Willie’s eye, and his head 
drooped. No need of an answer. 
“Have you a father and mother ?” 
“A mother at home, but my father is dead.” 
“Does your mother know where you are, my boy ?” 
“No,” said Willie; “I wouldn’t let her know 
for the world. It would break her heart.” 
‘‘Far worse for her to be in suspense. Twenty 
thousand miles from home, and your mother not 
know of it! No, Will! the first vessel we speak 
must carry a letter to your mother. Remember, 
my boy!” 
Willie promised, and began, in his leisure mo- 
ments, a letter. 
A few days afterwards, they were chasing a 
whale. This is very dangerous sport, for the huge 
creature, when wounded, strikes dreadful blows 
with his tail, and often capsizes boats, or breaks 
them to pieces. The boat which held Willie and 
four or five of the sailors had the bottom knocked 
out of it by a blow of the monster’s tail. Pale, and 
dreadfully bruised, the boy was lifted up the ship’s 
side, and laid in his hammock. 

That night the mate watched by him till twelve 
o’clock. He had fallen into a gentle sleep, saying 
he would be all right in the morning. Bidding 





him, that he might himself seek repose. 
Morning came. 


you feel?” But Willie did not answer. 
“He must be asleep,” 


grasp. Willie was dead. 


not have risked life and limb to save the little fellow, | 


In its first gray light the mate 
returned to Willie’s bed. The watchers, overcome | 
by weariness, had fallen asleep. “Willie, how do | 


Alone, all alone, in the drear dead of night, | 


BANK NOTE. . 


little sailor-boy’s form sank deeper and deeper to’ 
the bottom of the sea, there to rest until the resur- 
rection. | 
The unfinished letter and a curl of the brown | 
hair were placed in Willie’s Bible, and sent home | 
to his mother. But she had gone before; and we | 
can but hope that little Willie had been led to re-) 
pent and believe in Jesus, and so had met his dear | 
| mother in the heavenly home. 
| Iheard the story of little Willie Nichols from | 
'the gentleman who, years before, had sent the ac- | 
| count of his death to the old home in Lime. 
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BEAR STORY. 

Living in the town of Rockingham, Vt., in the 
last century, was a family named Simonds. 

Vermont, in the days of my story, was a wild, 
new country, to which people went as they now go 
to Minnesota or the territories beyond, building 
huts of logs, and cutting away the forest about 
them for acres; sowing, in the place of the tall 
trees, wheat and rye, and planting large fields of 
Indian corn. 

What strange cries might have been heard by 
night in these forests! Something more than the 
call of the katy-did and the whippoorwili, the 
noise of frogs and the hoot of the sullen owl. For 
panthers, wolves and bears lived in the dark of 
the woods about these clearings; and sometimes 
the settler would be startled from sleep by the 
squeals of the distressed mother of a family of 
pigs, and then he knew that, without a doubt, a 
great, clumsy, black bear had scrambled over the 
side of the pen (which was, by the way, built of 
logs, and thatched with hemlock bark,) and pos- 
sessed himself of one of her young ones. 

But I was going to tell you about the family 
named Simonds. 

They had a nice field of corn at a little distance 
from the house, and night by night a bear had 
made havoc in it. She broke down the corn, she 
tore off the ears, she ate, she trampled under foot, 
she wasted most inconsiderately. They set the 
bear-trap in the field, but it was carefully avoided. 





hillock, and on rushed the angry, savage 
beast, directly toward the nursery where she 
had left her darlings. 

“What are you doing at the foot of my 
tree, you ugly boy! Now I'll eat you right 
up!” said she, by “actions,” which “speak 

louder than words.” 

John was holding the large trap open be- 
fore him, his back against the tree, the end 
of the trap resting on the ground, when the 
bear dashed at him furiously, with mouth 
wide open. Snap went the trap and poor 
Mrs. Bruin was fast. 

Home went the boys, each of them carry- 
ing a cub. 

“Father! brother Gardener! we’ve caught 
a bear!” 

“Yes, I held the trap, and the old bear ran 
at me with her mouth wide open, and ran her head 
right in the trap, and there she was! See the 
cubs! The bear is in the trap now!” 

“Impossible!” said Mr. Simonds. 

“Impossible !” said brother Gardener. 

But they went back with the boys, and there, 
sure enough, was the mother bear at the foot of the 
tree, muzzled with the heavy trap. So she was 
shot, and her meat filled the pork-barrel. 

Even at this distant day, I cannot but feel sorry 
in my heart for that poor bear. But I dare say 
all the boys who read this story will feel altogether 
on the side of Elijah and John; and to you older 
ones, who will understand me, I cannot help say- 
ing that I wish a certain other black bear that we 
know of, a savage, malicious beast, that has tram- 
pled, and devoured, and wasted in Uncle Sam’s 
cornfields to its heart’s content, were as effectually 
trapped and gagged.— Student and Schoolmate. 


++ 


A CHINESE BANK NOTE. 


Our eyes and the eyes of our young friends have 
been pretty familiar, of late, with various kinds of 
paper currency. We have had first, the ordinary 
bank note, with which both old. and young have 
been more or less acquainted. Then came along 
the extraordinary governmental notes, known under 
the various titles of “green backs,” “legal tenders,” 
and so forth. After these, the motley tribe of shin- 
plasters made their unwelcome appearance, some 
of which are curious enough to look upon, but 
not sufficiently inviting for intimate acquaintance. 
Lastly, we have postage currency; pretty enough 
in its way, but hardly as attractive as the bright 
silver coin, that glistened in the sunlight, and rang 
out musically its attestations of reliability and gen- 
uineness. 

But of all the curiosities which our young friends 
have had an opportunity of witnessing in the way 
of currency, the specimen given above is decided- 
ly the most curious. 

Does Miss Mary or Master Fred ask, “What is 
it?” Well, some questions are much more easily 
asked than answered, as many a poor philosopher 








One morning, two of the boys went out as usual 


two of the men to watch if he wanted anything, the | to look at the trap. There it stood, with its huge | 
kind mate, who had always been his friend, left | jaws voraciously open, the cruel teeth holding | 


|nothing. They took up the trap to move it to 
| another spot. 

“What is that so black on that tree, Elijah ?” 
asked John, suddenly. 

John was about eleven years old, while Elijah 


| 


said his friend, surprised | was thirteen or fourteen. The boys moved as 
that no reply was given. He laid his hand on the fast as possible toward the tree, carrying the trap. 
boy’s forehead. It was cold as marble. He lifted between them. There were two little cubs, only’ 
the little hand. It fell pulseless and cold from his just large enough to climb, clinging among the 


| branches. 
“Brother,” said Elijah, in a most excited tone, 


without a mother’s soft caress, or a sister’s loving | “I have a plan; one of us must go up and punch 


burial service; and then the canvas was sewed up 





pected. There were hard words and hard blows to 
bear. There was coarser fare than he had been 


Willie Nichols was let down into the waves. And 


the weights put in at the feet, that it might sink 
more quickly to its ocean grave, and the body of 


as the ship went faster and faster on its way, the 


whisper, the little runaway boy had been called to the cubs to make them cry, while the other shall 
die—alone, in the swinging ship, on the wide, wide hold the trap down here, and catch the old bear in 
sea. And next day, as the sailors stood around | 
in a solemn, silent circle, they brought the little 
white form on deck. It was sewed up in the ham- 
mock, with only the face left uncovered, that all 
might see, for the last time, the beautiful features 
and the brown, wavy hair. ‘The captain read the 


it when she comes.” 

“Yes,” said John. 

‘“‘Well, have your choice, John.” 

“I'd rathér stay with the trap.” 

Without further words, up went Elijah to tease 
the little bears and infuriate their mamma. 
»| Poor little bears! they were greatly alarmed at 
the sight of that rough, clambering boy, intruding 
into their green drawing-room; and they trembled 
,| and cried out piteously for their mother. In a mo- 
ment something black was seen on the top of a 





has found to his cost. This happens to be one of 
the difficult sort. An English paper says the cut 
is a representation of one of the Chinese bank 
| notes, placed among the products of the “Western 
| barbarians,” in the great world’s exhibition, at 
| London, in the autumn of last year. It is curious 
| enough, and awkward enough, to come from those 
very angular people. Its characters look very 
much like those on the tea chests that stare so 
squarely at you from the tea stores. 

Some people say that a man’s character can be in- 
terpreted from the peculiarities of his hand writing. 
‘If this is true, the Chinese stand a poor cinance to 
be placed among honest people. Their ways must 
be suspiciously intricate and crooked. You would 
hardly get one of these chirographical interpreters 
of character, to place confidence, even in these days 
of paper currency, in Chinese notes of hand. 

The bank note of the celestial barbarians, how- 
ever, is strictly in place at the present time. No 
one will question its artistic merits, as compared, 
for instance, with the shinplasters of some of our 
cute Yankee money catchers. We commend it to 
the attention of enterprising individuals who have 
issued slips of oily paper, upon which is unscrupu- 
lously printed, in bold Roman letters, “Good to 
bearer for 25 cents, payable in diuners,” ete., etc., 
(according to the stomach of the holder). The 
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hidden Chinese characters would be very much saved and go to heaven aa they die. She re-| ment. bm er ee ae ee a an | “That was too bad,” he remarked, “I can’t bear ashing 
, © $h ’ | ceived all I said with it t. room aristocrat would have shrunk, who would,|,_ -; . , : ther i 
ee ann et — yeu oo d "ie en caaak be satieg ca of the temple,| Perhaps, have given fifty dollars to some institution | *° a a a epi sp =? ~— 10 d0, if 
trait is given by way of embellishment, wou I ' . ’| where his or her name would have been printed in by the | ind egs and throw him out of the window no troud 
serve admirably in the way of suggestion, in more I stopped. Though had & curiosity to see what! the papers; yet in the gratefulness of those young | than kill him.” ou, See 
senees then ene. was done with the niceties, yet I feared they might} hearts there was implanted, in the hour of their | “If you lived in New Orleans you'd have to do fe 
think me an intruder. However, the old lady im-| need, the germ which taught them that this thing | that pretty often,” said a visitor who had lately re. 
mediately beckoned me forward. of human sympathy is not altogether a myth, and | usned from the South. 
“May Igo in?” said “I should like to see.” that a woman’s tenderness is not entirely an empty “T al be kind —_ The r 
THE FAMILY. May I go in? ° . name. a. ways mean to be kind to animals and such geribed | 


“Yes, go, go,” she replied, politely stepping back 
for me to enter first. 

She did not take her offering into the temple, as 
I supposed she would, but into a little hut near it. 
I followed to the door, and looked in. There were 
two small rooms. In the outer room were sitting 
or standing those who had brought their gifts, and 
were waiting for their dishes to be emptied. 
Among them was the little chubby boy, looking 
as interested as possible in what was going on. 
No doubt he thought as much of being dressed up 
and going with his father to make offerings to the 
idol god as you do of going to church to the wor- 
ship of the true God, and perhaps more. Through 
the open door of the inner room I saw, against the 
opposite wall, a flight of narrow steps. On each 
step were arranged fresh flowers, with here and 
there a bright brass cup, and on the middle of the 
top step was placed the gilded idol. I wanted very 
much to go in and examine more closely, but I 
knew it would be an offence to the people, as they 

: . consider the place too sacred for a Christian to en- 

youth many times when I accompanied my now | — ae ae f a. 

‘ , rer ; : iter. The Brahmin priest, who sat there to receive 
sainted mother with a similar burden. There was | he aifts, checked me for plecing one foot on the 
a pie, a loaf of bread, a little tea, sugar, flour, ete. | “"° ae I 7 


jt 
‘ . . sill, while I stood there. I said to the people 

It was usually in the quiet of evening, and at the doce sill, . : a peopr, 

a ¢ e “Do you bring all this food to that man? 
close of a day of toil for her own large family, that . aa" ha 

: “'¢ “No, we bring it to the god. 
she made up these little budgets of comforts. She age 

: “And does the god eat it: 

took me with her to help carry them, and for com- “Hai, hai,” (yes, yes.) With a smile 
pany through some lonely street of the city. We en ere 
entered abodes of the poor and groped our way up 


I said, “You do not believe that, any of you. 

. : ° _| You know the god cannot eat, or speak, or hear, | 

flights of stairs to the lone and sick occupant of pi ’ i ’ ‘ 
one room, or to an aged saint, “just on the verge 


or do anything.” 
. ” But they only laughed, and said again, “Hai, | 
of heaven. hai.” | 
= | hai. 

But was this little boy of whom I have spoken . 
: I ,| I made a few remarks about the worship of the! 
Ah, no! | sone | 
|true, holy God, when the Brahmin interrupted me 


Christian love is a plant that does not grow on} 5 3 ° 6 : 
‘ I , 6 | by saying, “You worship Jesus Christ, we worship 
heathen soil. He and his father were heathens.) .° . °° 


a . , . ,-_| Krishna; they are both the same.” 
What do you think he was going to do with his big | phar. ‘ 
“ : , | J] assured him to the contrary, but not feeling 
dish of nice things ? I walked on a ‘ . ie | 
. . : - .. | competent or caring to dispute with the wily Brab- | 
little, and other natives passed me, with similar | ~. I fter bade tt d ia 1 
, . | min, I soon after bade them good morning, and re- | 
burdens on their heads. It is the custom of people ‘ ” ww" 


é ‘ P ‘ | turned home. 
in this country, and especially of the women, to n : . , | 
carry burdens on their heads. The men do not| I have often thought it a pity that the heathen of | 
ane Rete. a6 the etna bemnete. 00 te to tetins India have a god with a name so much like Christ. | 
’ =e * - | . . . . e 
with the burden they are carrying In their pronunciation of the two there is more 
ny ying. 


| likeness than appears to us in the spelling. 
One was a stout | PI I - 





For the Companion. 
A MORNING WALK IN A HEATHEN CITY. 
LETTER FROM A CORRESPONDENT IN ASSAM. 

It was at the opening of the cold season, which 
in Assam is especially delightful, when I strolled 
out to breathe the cool, bracing air of the morning. 
I walked towards the Sepoys’ houses, and while I 
was stopping a moment and peeping through a 
hedge into a tea garden, one of the Sepoys passed, 
holding a load on his head, and accompanied by a! 
little, round-faced, chubby boy of three or four | 
years. | 

I glanced at the little fellow, at his bright holi- 
day suit, and at the gold ornaments around his fat 
neck, then at the load on the man’s head. This 
was a collection of what the natives esteem nice- 
ties, so I decided that something unusual was go- 
ing on. What could it be? A wedding? A fes- 
tival ? 

Memory brings up among the scenes of my 











being taught any such errand of mercy ? 


Let us see. 


Igno- 


Soon, two women came along. 
rant people,—those who cannot read,—and such 


woman with a load on her head. The other was) ‘ Mii 4. 
an elderly woman, very neat and somewhat taste | compose nine-tenths of the population in Assam,— 
_ pene g ¢ " ‘ A att care tlenlew »e satie , a + 
fully dressed. She returned my glance with such | "© Y°Y lileely on eutheies ™ on told by ead 
a pleasant smile, I ventured to inquire where they | learned priests that ra and Krishna nh the | 
° ae © > ‘a ap - 
were going with those things ? | same, and so make no further inquiry on the sub 
" . ! > ° 
“To the temple,” she replied. | Jeet ’ a 
“What do you do with them there ?” | Dear young friends, be thankful as you have 


' 
, , , | never y e at God gave you your birth i 
“Give them to the priests in behalf of our pa- | never yet been, that God g you your Hees A 8 
rents.” 


| land of learning and gospel light, where you are | 

She answered my inquiries so pleasantly that j | not led by ignorant aera » the shrine of a 
turned and walked along with her towards the | Silded idol. Four sttectionnte fiend, 

temple, continuing the conversation. 


Sibsaugar, Assam. S. R. Warp. 
“‘Where are your parents ?” 


“They have departed.” 

The Assamese, in speaking of deceased relatives, 
very rarely say they are dead. They prefer any | 
expression that will convey the idea, to the use of | 
om ond werd, dead. . . } “Will you buy a paper?” asked a little ragged | 

What,” I inquired, “can the priest do for your} urchin at the corner of Fourth and Vine Streets, 
father and mother now that they have gone to the | Cincinnati, of one of our most estimable and best | 
other world ?” | known lady citizens. She looked down to the} 

“He will pray to God for them, and make an| child, who, with benumbed hands and face, almost | 

q : 


chensennt, co ee & chant hei hati | bloodless from cold, was endeavoring to earn a few | 
ie o shorten their probationary | ies in his humble way. He was barefooted, | 


. | pennies in his hn 
state, and they will sooner enter heaven.” | and was lifting his feet alternately from the frozen | 
“How do you know this ?” 


pavement, while the earnest entreaty of his eyes! 
“The priests read it in the shasters.” 


was almost beyond resistance. 
Here we paused a little, while the other woman 


The lady was plainly but richly clothed, and not} 
placed her burden on the ground, and rearranged ‘one in ten who looked upon her would recognize | 
the cloth on her head, that the we 


, , | her position in society. 
ight might rest| “Have you no shoes, child ?” she asked. 
more lightly. So I had an opportunity to observe} “No. Father is in the army, and brother and | 
the contents. A large, shallow brass dish, cleaned | ™¢ have to make something. Father don’t get his | 
as bright as gold, was filled with snowy white rice. |" iwhere is your brother?” asked the lady. 
On the top of this were vegetables, fruit, sweet-| “QO! he’s just over there. He takes one corner, 
meats, etc. A cup made of the smooth, thick | and I take t’other.” 
plantain leaf, by pinning the folds with splinters of| “Tell him tocome here.” The little fellow beck- | 
bamboo, was filled with oil. Over the whole was | ed to his brother, who came slipping over, some- 
thrown a bright piece of red and black velvet ij Roumasten a9 te = os of ee one. 
‘eam ame : , » +. |, “This is Jimmy, ma’am. He's six years old, and 
0 you give the priest this velvet, too?” I in-| I am eight.” 
quired. | “God bless you,” said the lady, “come with me.” 
“Yes,” she replied, “we give all.” Away they went, the lady in the eentre and the 


The burden was replaced, and we continued our little urchins on either side, each clasping his few 
—" ’ | papers under his arm, and speculating with that in- 


: tensity which even children’s minds are capable of, 
I told the old lady that the priests were leading | when schooled in adversity, in regard to Vhat was 
her astray; that their shasters were false ; that in 


to be done with them. 
the true Word of God we were told that any one| It was a strange sight to those who leoked upon 
could go to God in prayer, and He would aa milliondom as infinitely removed from the poverty- 
that Christ was our intercessor. I asked her if| 


pane yo one whose fortune was almost be- 
ond calculation, escorted by two little ed 
she had ever heard about Jesus Christ. She re-  eaner Aes urchins, along eneaf our principal t or- 
plied she had not. So I told her in a simple way— 
for my use of the Assamese language, as yet, is 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


A STREET SCENE. 


ov” 








oughfares. 
ae was a mee fa on Fifth Street, and a 
rie d ‘ . | stocking store immediately adjoming; and the last 
only 4 its rudiments—about Jesus Christ coming| ¥. saw of the child brothers, they were comin 
into the world and dying on the cross, to Save | from the former with their al extremities well 
sinners, and that all who believe in Him would be| protected from the bitter cold of the frosty pave- 





“IS THAT MOTHER?” 


A brave lad of 16 years, belonging to a New| and butter, here astounded the family by remark. 
ing, “Poh, it’s all nonsense! I'll kill five thousang 
‘mosquitos if I can find them. If I had a gun Yd 
shoot the old cat. Any way, I mean to tiea bunch 
and sight grew dim, he mistook a sympathetic la- | of fire crackers round her neck Fourth of July, ang 
dy who was wiping the cold, clammy perspiration | blow her up.” And without waiting to be scoldeq 
for this speech, which was mostly a “show off” ip 
the presence of company, Willie dashed out of the 
room. 


England regiment, mortally wounded at Freder- | 
icksburg, and sent to the Patent Office Hospital | 
in Washington, was anxiously looking for the com- , 


ing of his mother. As his last hour approached, | 


from his forehead, for the expected one, and with a! 
smile of joy lighting up his pale face, whispered, | 
tenderly, “Is that mother?” ‘Then, says the writ- 
er, “drawing her towards him with all his feeble 
strength, he nestled his headin her arms like a 
sleeping infant, and thus died, with the sweet word 
‘mother’ on his lips.” 
Is that mother bending o’er me, 
As she sang my cradle hymn— 
Kneeling there in tears before me? 
Say !—my sight is growing dim. 
Comes she from the old home lowly, 
Out among the Northern hills, 
To her pet boy, dying slowly 
Of war’s battle wounds and ills? 
Mother! O, we bravely battled— 
Battled till the day was done; 
While the leaden hail-storm rattled— 
Man to man, and gun to gun. 





But we failed—and I am dying— 
Dying in my boyhood’s years: 
There—no weeping! self-denying, 

Noble deaths demand no tears! 


Fold your arms again around me ; 
Press again my aching head ; 

Sing the lullaby you sang me— 
Kiss me, mother, ere I’m dead. 


scala nsec 
For the Companion, 

MONKEYISH. 

Emma went to school. 
straight, put her hands behind her, walk on her | 
toes, speak up loud when she recited, and do every- | 
thing the teacher told her, as all well-disposed girls 
should. One morning at recess the girls found a' 
butterfly in the yard. It was black, with a red 
head, and white rings on its wings. The weather | 
was so cold that it had become benumbed and could 
not fly. 
on her forefinger, and placed it on the teacher’s 
desk, where it set a very good example of keeping 
still. The boys all stood up to look at it. | 
“They say it isa sin to kill one of them,” said a | 


| 


One of the girls brought it into the house | 


little Irish boy, whose great blue eyes lighted up a_| owls, that respectively occupied our garden. Who, 


clever, homely face. | 


. . . - © > ay, > 9 
“Jt is a sin to kill one of God’s creatures for | Vegetable garden! 


sport or cruelty,” returned the teacher. 


know where this butterfly came from ? 
it before it was a butterfly ?” 

Not one of the city Irish boys could tell. 
did they know ? 
did wood come from?” and Patrick Mahoney re- 
plied, “Down from heaven.” 


“Do you 


A story occur- | 
ring to her just then concerning a field mouse, she 


concluded to tell it, hoping the humane example of | 


country on one of her vacations. 


a good old lady might not be lost on the boys. | 
One afternoon in the country she took a ramble in 
the woods with a very benevolent old lady and her 
daughter. Their walk lay along the bank of a 
river where Capt. Kidd was said to have buried 
treasure, and deep excavations had been made there 
by some foolish gold hunters. In one of the ditches 
thus made they found a field mouse, and the old 
lady was very much afraid the little creature would 
not get out again. She plucked grass and clover 
and threw down to him, which he nibbled with 
great satisfaction. Then she put branches of trees 
into the ditch for the mouse to crawl out upon, and 
left him to his fate. 

“I'd have thrown stones at him, same as I do at 
birds on the telegraph wires. I knocked one over 


| things,” said Emma. 


They are full of mischief; are uneasy unless tor. 
menting somebody or something; and seem to be 
in perfect delight if they can make some unfor. 
tunate creature writhe in pain, Have you any 
“monkeyish” acquaintances ? 


reared their brood in a tree near our house, and 
were narrowly watched by our cats. 
evidently an expectation of a feast from that quar- 
ow nama ign e 

tree; her companion is within call! 
the watchful parent birds; for no sooner do they 
| perceive the murderous purpose of the. cats, than, 
compassing puss on either side, with their pointed 
beaks, they signify their intention of fixing them in 
| her eyes if she advances a step! 


She had to sit up| ‘never to come there no more.” 


save the nightingale; its note is less varied than 
the thrush’s, but more rich and constant ; he sings, 


| his ebon breast he welcomed the rays of the lovely 


,a brown owl. 
What was | and turned him adrift into his large domain, and 


Once the teacher asked, “Where | b2¥€ done us such good service. During the day 


|fond of the dark recess of a doorway, where he 
| would sit for hours with his eyes closed, like some 

The teacher told them about caterpillars, and | devotee, apparently in a state of total abstraction; 
showed a chrysalis she had found while in the | but the temptation of meat placed near him was 


| 
| 





the other day,” said Dennis. 

“I'd have given her to my cat,” remarked Timo- 
thy. 

“Well, you boys certainly deserve it when your 
backs are tingled by the cowhide,” said the teacher, 
laughing. 

The bell rang for recess to be over, and the but- 
terfly spread his wings and soared around the 
school-room, to the amusement of the children and 
somewhat to the detriment of the lessons. 

At tea Emma told the story of the butterfly and 
mouse. “And that makes me remember when I 
was in the country I took a walk by a brook, and 
we found a caterpillar and set him sailing on a leaf, 
but a great frog hopped up in the water and swal- 
lowed him before we had time to think a minute,” 
she said. 

Emma’s father was a very humane man. Pussy 
always perched on the back of his chair at supper, 
and many of the children in the street tock the 
liberty to call him “Pa!” He generally had quite 
a flock of them at his heels. 
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Willie, who had sat demurely eating his breag 


Some boys always remind you of monkeys, 


CHRISTIE PEARL, 
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BIRD LIFE. 
A pair of blackbirds not long since built and 





There was 


Puss takes her place at the bottom of the 
So, also, are 











What can puss 















|do? With a dexterity and agility for which her There 
race is famed, with one bound she clears her ene. and if a 
mies, who with equal ardor follow in close pursuit; and refu 
but she escapes through the bushes, having, how- BiB ehot dc 
| ever, received a decided hint, like Cowper's viper, [ij \ilitary 





that yor 





As a song bird the blackbird has no superior 











| we believe, earlier in the morning, and in the heat Robe 
of mid-day, retiring into shade, pours forth his [could o 
mellifluous strains. One of these woodland friends year; ¢ 
had a touching habit of resorting to a stone cross * Mt is 
that crowned the gable of an aged church ; there on have n¢ 






ignoran 














sun, fluttered his shining wings, and for a length- Now 
| ened time poured forth the inspiriting melody of his great 4 
song. It was a sweet lesson for those who loved some h 
the morning hour, and might well lead the heart to He wa: 
that cross which is the Christian’s glory. fair chs 
We close our article with a little history of two to beg 
own, W 


in the country, expects to be free from miceina Jypket. | 
We certainly were not, and a [ithe ga 
| friend charitably presented us with the remedy in ner of 


turned 
Tt j 


We gave him the name of Jacob, 








jeffectually did he perform his work, earning the JiR “oly: 
How | character of an excellent mouser; no cat could But 
just 2 

| he often hid among leaves, etc., but was also very brain 





sowed 
gn ew; 
farmer 
at his 
groun 
ter of 











too great, and though he did not eat it in our pres- 
ence, he would open his large, round eyes, look 










| steadily at the provision, and then with ludicrous Wh 
gravity close them till his watchers retired. When [ij ptick | 
the winter approached he was placed in an out- [i Large, 
house for shelter, from which we never saw him Ji the th 






Which 
ert’s, ; 


“Ge 


come forth; he probably returned to the woods. 
Our second owl was a purchase, very superior to 
his predecessor, and a remarkable bird in his habits 













































and manners, setting his heart upon being one of tea 
the family, and would not be denied free entrance #™ pri 
into kitchens, etc. Sometimes, he would take his ged py 
place on the fender, or doze beneath the shade of i most 
pots and kettles; in short, any crannie he could The 
get into; the darker, of course, the better; and he wa 
yet, with strange inconsistency, at other times he J's | 
would ascend to the roof of the buildings and stare black 
about him in the full blaze of the sun. He wast [im kaves 
good friend with both cat and dog, and would fre- thoro 
quently allow them peaceably to share the warmth J «nd t 
of the kitchen hearth with him. find, « 
At last his familiarities became really trouble- More 
some; like Acsop’s cock, he kad a provoking habit 9 2nd t! 
of rousing up the maids, almost at break of day, aud b 
by tapping at their chamber window, and continu silver 
ing this till he was taken in. Though a great pet, ‘T 
this was too much, and he was warned off the whate 
premises, lest, peradventure, he shared the sad fate h An 
of that before-named “fabled gentleman.” whey 
As the cold season approached, Jacob the second J Foul 
began to excursionize into the vicinity, keeping wi 
however, near his old quarters, hiding away ™ culty, 
some well-ivied corner, and when the moon rosé 
he would often indulge us with a salutation from 
the cedar bough, filling the night air with “his 
tive wood notes wild.” Ha 
+o tuma 
“GET USED TO THEM.” chara 
Any of the little duties of daily life which may lustre 
seem irksome, will prove rather a source of pleas J Ab 
ure than otherwise, ff We only get used to them, ™ = 
other words, form a abit of doing them. There # - 
good counsel in the following, from the N. ¥. hand 





Evangelist : 


And you, my bright-eyed girl, if you don’t want 
another crying spell because “mother scolded 
you, then only get used to putting your room ™ 













order at the proper time, clearing up the table and 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








ing the dishes, taking care of the bab while 
wey busy, or anything else a good gir ought 
» do, if necessary, and very soon you will find it 
no trouble at all, and besides, mother won’t scold 
you, see if she does! 


ARMY LIFE. 

The routine of a soldier’s camp life is thus de- 
gribed by a New Hampshire chaplain. If some 
boys and girls were put under strict drill and tem- 
perate diet, and made like the soldiers to keep 
yithin certain limits of territory, neither they nor | 
society would be losers. 


The first thing in the morning, at five o’clock, 
the drum beats and the fife tunes up its lively 
yoice, to wake up all the men from their sleep, 
(and perhaps from dreams of home.) Then the 
roll is called ; that is, each company stands out in 
sline, and an officer calls their names. If they are 
present, they answer, Here! If absent, their names 
wre marked, and unless they can offer a good ex- 
cuse, they are punished. Soon they take their 
breakfast. They march in a line to the table, 
ghich is a rough plank, where a plate, knife and 
fork is given to them, with the food prepared, 
yhich is hard bread, usually, and coffee without 
nilk. This food which they receive is called their 
rations. After breakfast they do what they please 
for two hours. 

At ten o’clock each company is drilled by its 
eaptain. A squad is perhaps taken out to shoot 
ata mark, so as to be able and well skilled to hit 
the rebels. After dinner, (the bill of fare is much 
the same for dinner as for breakfast, cold beef, 
sometimes, addled, or stewed’ beans,) they are 
called out for dress parade. The whole regiment 
being called into line by the Adjutant, the 
Colonel teaches them to go through various move- 
ments with the-gun and bayonet. After this they 
have two more hours for themselves. Some read, 
some play games, some lie down to sleep. You 
are ready to ask if they cannot go away from camp. 
Never, unless they have a pass from an officer. 

There is a guard stationed all around the camps, 
and if aman should attempt to go by the guard, 
























| she had never returned the handkerchief which he 
| had bound about her head thirty years before. He 
| said that he had thought about ét more or less for 
| twenty years, and as she was then the wife of a rich 
man, he thought it right she should pay him for it. 
He had calculated its value with simple interest, 
and found the whole sum amounted to four dollars 
and some odd cents, and he would be glad if she 
would pay it. The lady’s surprise may be more 
easily imagined than described; but remembering 
the incident distinctly, she paid him without cavil, 
thanking him for bringing it to her notice. He 
was a bachelor, lived frugally, and though reputed 
close, was not regarded as a miser. But this story 
got wind, and brought to light many other little 
incidents, which showed him to be extremely self- 
ish. His love for gold had completely erased the 
kindly impressions of his youth, and left him a 
warning to others. 





SABBATH SCHOOL HYMN. 


O, what tongue can tell the story 
Of the Saviour’s matchless love ? 

How, when robed in brightest glory, 
And Lord of heaven above, 

He beheld our guilt and danger, 
Saw our ruin, felt our woe, 

Left that glory for the manger, 
His crown for shame below. 


For His watching and His weeping, 
For the scorn and pain He bore, 

For the grief His spirit steeping, 
We'll love Him ever more. 

For the words of comfort spoken, 
For the deeds of mercy done, 

For the cross, love’s richest token, 
We'll praise Him every one. 


Now again in glory reigning, 
Does He listen to our prayer ? 
Will He heed our sad complaining, 
And bless us with His care ? 
Yes, all earthly love exceeding, 
Not a sigh escapes His ear, 
Not a heart for help is pleading, 
But finds a Helper near. 


cath tag 
READY FOR A PENNY. 
Africans are really but children in their desires, 





and refuse to stop when he cried Halt! he would be 
shot down. “Tis necessary to be very strict. 
Military laws are harsher than school laws, or any 
that your parents Impose. 
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WHATEVER YOU LIKE. 


Robert Brown was the son of a poor man, who 
could only send him to school a few months in the 
year; and Robert often said, 


ignorant.” 

Now Robert was mistaken. He had some very 
great advantages. He had a well-shaped, hand- 
some head, and a fine, full chest, and strong limbs. 
He was a bright healthy boy, and I think he had a 
fiir chance to become whatever he liked. He used 
to beg his father to give him a piece of land for his 
own, where he could raise vegetables for the mar- 
ket. His father was too poor to give him part of 
the garden, but only a bit of sandy land in one cor- 
ner of the lot. Robert stuck his spade into it, and 
turned up the soil. 

“It is of no use planting any thing here,” said he ; 
“only see how sandy it is; nothing will grow.” 

_ But there was some strength in this loose soil, 
just as there was strength in Robert’s healthy 
brain and stout arms and legs. And the wind 
sowed some seeds there, and they came up and 
grew; and one hot day in July, when our little 
larmer was tired with raking hay, he went to look 
at his despised corner, and there, just where the 
ground was broken by his spade, was a large clus- 
ter of strawberries, ripe and delicious. 

While he was eating them, he felt something 
prick his bare foot, and looking down, there was a 
large, ugly thistle, just going to seed. Now, both 
the thistle and the strawberry grew from the seeds 
Which the wind had sown; but the land was Rob- 
at’, and he had a right to say which should grow. 

“Get out, you hateful thistle,” said he. “You 
area thief, come to steal your living and pay me 
in prickles. Are you not ashamed to pick my rag- 
red po. which only has a few cents in it at the 

ost ?” 

Then he dug up the thistle by the roots, and as 
ie Was too poor to buy manure, he used to go even- 
igs by moonlight with his wheelbarrow, and get 
black soil from a hollow in the woods, full of old 
leaves and rotton wood; and he mixed it all 
thoroughly with the sandy soil that bore the berries, 
and then filled it full of the best plants he could 
and the next year he had a great deal of fruit. 
Moreover, he sowed turnip seed between the rows, 
and the turnips grew large, and round, and sweet, 
aud he sold them in November for a broad piece of 
silver, Robert was delighted. 

‘I find,” said he, “that I can raise on my land 
Whatever I like.” 

And then the thought came into his mind that 
~~ make of himself whatever he liked, if he 
he rs set about it in earnest. And I believe 
cul . » for when a boy has conquered one diffi- 
ulty, he is generally ready to try another. 





A COUNTRY MISER. 
Habits may be formed which are a disgrace to 


tumanity, even by youth whose natural traits of'| 


character were noble and generous. Here is an il- 
lustration : 


About thirty years ago, a young man. who was 
80lng to bring some cows who apeek that he 
¥as followed by a little girl. Turning to her he 
said, kindly—“My dear, come here till I tie my 

dkerchief over your head, for the sun is too 


t.” ‘The child approached, and had her head 


covered 
that he 


“It is of no use for me to try to be anybody. I! the'city, carry a valise, or do some errand for which 
have no advantages, I shall always be poor and | they shall receive a few pennies. Sometimes they 


and in their utter lack of control over their pas- 
sions. The boatmen and porters of West Africa, 
described below by a writer in Sierra Leone, seem 
like overgrown boys. They remind the reader of 
the ragged urchins who hang around our railroad 
stations to earn a chance penny. 


The boatmen, porters and others watch new 
comers, and are even anxious to pilot them over 


iare rather ingenious in their plans to effect this 
| purpose. One day I was purchasing some fruit in 
| the market, when the key of my valise accidentally 
| slipped from the lock. ‘The loss was unnoticed at 
the time, but several hours afterwards, as I was sit- 
ting in my room, a dusky form appeared at the 
door and indicated a desire to see me by a variety 
of motions. As my caller would not enter, I rose 
and passed to the door, when he commenced a long 
|story in broken English, the substance of which 
| At first I 





| was that I must pay him some money. 
jcould not imagine what the cause of his demand 
was, but when he produced the valise key it was all 
explained. The fellow had probably seen me when 
the key was dropped in the market, and instead of 
handing it to me at the time, had carefully kept it, 
|and now brought it up with the hope of receiving a 
few cents, and perhaps being commended for his 
honesty ! 
ne 
“MY MOTHER---MY DEAR MOTHER.” 


Bitter sorrow always comes, sooner or later, for 
| unkindness to parents. The Intelligencer says :— 





A young man—one of the Duryea Zouaves—re- 
| cently came to a chaplain, and requested a German 
| paper for a fellow-soldier who could not read Eng- 
jlish. I handed him, says the chaplain, a German 
copy of the Messenger. On observing the title, he 
burst into tears. 

“My dear fellow, what is the matter ?” I asked. 

“OQ,” exclaimed the young man, “my mvuther— 
my dear mother! This is the paper she loved to 
read. I have not seen it since she died, but the 
instant I cast my eyes upon its heading, she came 
so vividly to my remembrance that I cannot help 
| weeping. Excuse me, sir; I am not a coward. I 
| have been to the war, and am ready to meet the 
foe and to die for my country; but I cannot bear 
this.” 

“I am glad to find that you loved your mother 
| 80 tenderly—this is a good sign. I trust you have 
been a good son.” 

“OQ, no; that is what troubles me. I have been 
a bad, wayward, disobedient boy. I ran away from 
home, and, against the earnest remonstrance and 
entreaties of my mother, I went. off on a whaling 
voyage; and when I came back, I learned that I 
had broken my mother’s heart, and she died.” 
| Then, leaning his head against the wall, he sobbed 
and cried like a child. 


+> 





POLITENESS. 


Northern boys and girls could many of them 
learn lessons of politeness from the negroes of the 
South. A gentleman in Virginia, writing to one 
of our papers, says: 

But what is most pleasing to me are the negroes. 
Of all sizes, from one foot to six, of all shades, from 
| pale yellow to ebony, to a Northern eye unaccus- 
tomed to such scenes, the appearance of this class 
of the population is amusing enough. Very polite 
and respectful they are, too. “What church is 
that?” asked I of one of them, pointing to a brick 





as he desired. This was kind, and showed | edifice near by. He-stopped, raised his hat with 
lon we Could think of others beside himself. Not | the 
ong since he called upon the lady to whom he had | Call 


of a cavalier, and replied, “I believe they 
it the Christian church, sir ;” then, making his 


nso kind when a child, and reminded her that | bow, replaced his hat and walked on. 
6 








ALL RIGHT. 


So said a drunken man the other day in the 
street, in reply to a little boy who saw him run up 
against a stump. The boy said, “Mind that you 
don’t knock down that post.” The man thus ad- 
dressed staggered on, saying, as he lifted his hands, 
“All right.” But he had not reeled along many 
yards before I saw All Right stumble and fall right | 
into the gutter. Ah, thought I, as he was trying 
to get upon his feet again, your words and actions 
don’t agree at all, You say “all right” with your 
tongue, but your actions and looks say, “all wrong.” 








TAPESTRY BRUSSELS CARPETS AT $1,00 TO $1,25 PER YARD.—An 
invoice of 100 pieces we have placed in our retail department at the 
above low prices. This is probably the cheapest lot of Carpets that 
will be offered in the market this season. As it is but little over 
half the present prices for these goods, our customers are remind- 
ed that they will last but a few days. 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 
75 Hanover Street. 





Fine TAPESTRY CARPETS.—Koyal Velvet Medalions and Brus- 
sels are selling at low prices by the NEW ENGLAND CARPET 
CO., 75 Hanover Street. One price and cash systems strictly ad- 
hered to. 





Fine Carrets CHEAP.—Over 2000 pieces of fine English Tapestry 
Brussels—bought before the rise—and will be cut up in quantities 
to suit our customers at much less than the market prices. 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 
75 Hanover Street. 
One price and cash systems strictly adhered to. 





FLoor O1 CLotHs.—Our retail department is well stocked with 
the celebrated enamelled goods, and selling at less than manufac- 
turers’ prices. 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO. 

One price and cash systems strictly adhered to. 





Canpets.—Although prices have doubled to import or manufac- 
ture, we have a very complete stock purchased before the rise, and 
are able to supply our customers for the present at very much un- 
der the ruling rates. 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET COMPANY, 
75 Hanover Street. 
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Gz The cure of Covcus, or THROAT COMPLAINTS generally. ; 
Can a cough be cured by preparations composed of Opium, Ipecac, 
Antimony, and the hke, while, with such components, doses are 
confined to morning, noon and night. Wesay no. A true Cough 
preparation should be the Pocket, or Bedside companion, used 
every hour, or half hour if necessary, then, by its simple stimulant 
character, to sustain the system,clear away throat irritations, and 
permanently cure. This is the basis of HUNNEWELL’s UNIVERSAL 
CouGu Remepy, to which attention and contidence is asked. Per- 
fect satistaction given, or money refunded. 

¢@ Fac-simile of J. L. Hunnewell’s signature over 
genuine only. 

J. L. HUNNEWELL, Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 

For sale by all dealers everywhere. 

Dealers of good reference supplied on commission. 14—1m 
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Cc. & A. SPRING, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
SEWING MACHINE NERDLES 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 

7 HARVARD PLACE, (opposite OLD SOUTH CHURCH.) 
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DR. RADWAY'S CLEANSING SYRUP, CALLED 
RADWAY’S RENOVATING RESOLVENT. 


Hon. Jonn J MIDDLETON, formerly U.S. Minister to St. Peters- 
burg, and Ex-Governor of the State of South Carolina,—writes 
the following important letter to Dr. Rapway, relative to a re- 
markable cure eficcted by the use of 

RADWAY'S RENOVTING RESOLVENT. 
Waccamaw, 8. C., May 2nd, 1853. 

Srr: [have recently received your note trom Macon, Georgia. 
The case you refer to, in which your “RENOVATING RESOLYV- 
ENT” proved so remarkabis efficacious, occurred in Beautort dis- 
trict, far from my residence, and [ did not witness the progress of 
the case. All that I can testify to, is the very remarkable recov- 
ery of a poor fellow who had for a twelvemonth or more been ina 
most deplorable condition from a scrotulous atlection, which 
seemed to have hopelessly involved his entire system. When I 
visited the plantation in March, 1852, he was reduced to a most 
pitiable state in which I ever saw a human being, and the medical 
attendant of the plantation scemed to regard the case hopeless. 
Sarsaparilla and Lodide of Sarsaparilla, &c. &c., had been tried in 
vain fur several months, and the poor patient had become a most 
loathsome object, and thus continued until July or August last, 
when our manager, as a last resource, resolved to use your “*REN- 
OVATING RESOLVENT.” The action of this remedy was so 
salutary and so prompt, that in January last, to my surprise, 
‘Thomas, (the invalid,) came to exhibit himself, to all appearance, 
perfectly cured by your invaluable medicine. [saw him again in 
February and in March, and he was well and at his work as usual, 

Under these circumstances I can have no doubt of the efiicacy ot 
your RESOLVENT; and I cheerfully testify to its having, to the 
best of my knowledge and belief, restored to health the most 
wretched sufferer from discase that 1 ever beheld. 

I remain, sir, wery respectfully, your obedient servant, 
J.J. MIDDLETON, 
ONE AND SIX BOTTLES. 

Persons afflicted with Skin Eruptions, Pimples, Blotches, Salt 
Rheum, Cankers, Boils, ‘fumors, Ulcers, Sores, Nodes. Scrofula, 
Syphitis, Scurvy, and all diseases of the séin, may rely upon a 
cure, by the use of trom one to six bottles. 

PRICE ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE, OR SIX BOTTLES FOR 
FIVE DOLLARS. 


DR. RADWAY & CO., 
OFFICE 87 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK. 
&@ SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 13—2w 








WEBSTER’S UNABRIDGED 
DICTIONARY. 
Pictorial Edition---1,500 Illustrations. 


> “The eighty pages of Illustrations, comparable in 
fineness to those of bank notes, are worth the price of the 
book.” —Cu. HERALD. 


WessTEr’s GREAT DictTIONARY.—We learn with much pleasure 
from the publishers, Messrs. G. & C. Merriam, Springfield, 
Mass., that the new pictorial edition of **Webster's Unabridged 
Dictionary” is having a very extended sale. Every school, every 
office, nay, every dwelling, should be provided with it. It is the 
standard not only for spelling and definition, but also for correct 
pronunciation. The amount of general information which is also 
condensed within its pages is truly astonishing. In the course 
of a very extensive professional practice we have frequent neces- 
sity to seek out and apply the best technical terms and descrip- 
tions. Webster is our constant recourse, and we never consult 
him in vain. It is surprising to observe how replicte the work is. 
As an educational medium it enjoys a very high reputation. For 
the schools of New York State no less than ten thousand copies 
have been purchased, while in Massachusetts, Michigan, New Jer- 
sey and Wisconsin an equal number has been obtained, or one copy 
for almost every school. It is said that more than ten times as 
many copies of Webster are sold as of any other ae: 

—3w 


tion.— Scientific American, May, 1862. 





FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
Nothing is so suitable for a present, either to old or young, as 


CRAIG MICROSCOPE. 


It reveals the unsecn things of creation, and shows the small- 
est insect to be fearfully and wonderfully made. It isan end- 
less source of amusement, and at the same time imparts the most 
valuable information. 

Any child can use it, and noone, old or young, fails to be de- 
lighted with it. Every household should have one of these beau- 
tiful and instructive instruments. 

Eve 
child alasting g 

Price $2. Sent 
tiful mounted ohjects, $3. 


Mounted objects at the rate of $1,50 per doz. 
C. H. WHEELER & CO., 
879 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Agents for New England. . 1-{ 


one who gives a child a Craig Microscope, will do that 
by mail, post-paid, for $2,25, or with six beau- 


PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS. 


MRS. S.A. ALLEN, 
A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 


Her preparations for the Hair have not only the largest sale in 
the United States and Canada, but within the past few years, to 
supply the immense demand from foreign countries, depots for 
their exclusive sale have been opened in London and Liverpool. 
Also in Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso. 


MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 


Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens the Hair, pre- 
vents its falling or turning grey, and imparts to ita beautiful, 
glossy appearance. It never fails 


TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
To its Original Youthful Color. 
IT Is NOT A DYE, 


but acts directly upon the roots of the Hair, giving them the nata- 
ral nourishment required. producing the same vitality and luxu- 
rious quantity as in youth. It will restore it on bald places, re- 
quires no preparation of the hair, and is easily applied by one's 
self. One bottle will usually last for a year, as after the hair is 
once restored, occasional applications once in three months will 
ensure against grey hairs tothe most advanced age. 


THE RESTORER REPRODUCES. 
THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTIFIES. 
MRS. S.A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMUM, 


is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dressing alone 
often restores, and never fails to invigorate, beautity and re- 
fresh the Hair, rendering it soft, silky and glossy,and disposing 
it to remain in any desired position. 


FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 


whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal. Nolady's 
toilet is complete without it. The rich, glossy appearance impart- 
edis truly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, removes all dandruff, 
and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. It will prevent the 
Hair trom falling out, and is the most economical and valuable 
Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every year. 


MBS. S. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD'S 


HAIR RESTORER 


AND 
ZYLOBALSAMUM™M. 


THE GREAT UNEQUALLED PREPARATIONS FOR 
» RESTORING, INVIGORATING, BEAUTIFYING 
AND DRESSING THE HAIR, 


VALUABLE TESTIMONY, 


Rev. A. WEBSTER, Boston, Ms., writes: “I have used, through 
the advice of personal friends, Mrs. 8S. A. Allen's World's Hair 
Restorer and Zylobalsamum, for several months past, with great 
effect and entire satisfaction. Iam now neither bald nor grey. 


| My hair was dry and brittle, but has regained the softness of its 


earlier years.” 
TRUTH STRANGER THAN FICTION, 


Rev. H. V. DeGen, Boston, Mass., writes: ‘That Mrs. 8. A. 
Allen's World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum promote the 
crowth of the hair where baldness has commenced, I have the ev- 
idence of my own eyes.” 


DOCTORS APPROVE. 


Dr. J. R. DILLINGHAM, Edgartown, Dukes Co., Mass., writes 
“One of my family whose hair had been grey for a number of 
years, commenced using Mrs. 8. A. Allen's World's Hair Restor- 
er and Zylobalsamum, without any faith in its virtues, but con- 
trary to expectation, the hair is now of a natural color, life-like 
and beautiful.” 

ONE BOTTLE DID IT. 


Rev. 8S. B. Morey, Attleboro’, Mass., writes: “The effect of 
Mrs. S. A. Allen’s World's Hair Restorer has been to‘*change the 
crown of glory’ belonging to old men to the original hue of youth, 
This was done by a single bottle. Others of my acquaintances 
have used it with the same effect. The Zylobalsamum I regard 
as aninvaluable dressing for the lrair.” 

EVERYBODY PRAISES. 
Rev. WM. Portevs, Stanwich, Ct., writes; “Mrs. S. A. Allen's . 
World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum have met my most san- 
cuine expectations, in causing my hair to grow on bald spots. I 
have recommended it to my friends, and they all speak highly of 
it, after use.” 

THOROUGHLY TESTED. 
Rev. H. J. CAMPBELL, pastor ofthe First Baptist church, Lan- 
caster, N. H., under date of Sept. 26, 1860, writes: “I have used 
Mrs. $8. A. Allen's World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum, 
and can cordially recommend them to those who wish to have 
their grey hair restored to its origi.alcolor. 1 am satisfied that 
the Restorer 18 nota Dye, as I have thoroughly tested it.” 


FROM A DISTINGUISHED MINISTER, 


Rev. B. P. Stove, D. D., Concord, N. H., writes: “Having 
made an experiment of Mrs. 8..A. Allen's World's Hair Restor- 
er and Zylobalsamum, I can truly say it is successful. My hair 
which was quite gray, is now restored to its original color. rf 
recommend them to the public as the best articles yet discovered 
for the hair.” 


PRIZES THEM HIGHLY. 


Rev. AMos BLANCHARD, Meriden, N. H., writes : “I think very 
highly of Mrs. 8. A. ANen'’s World's Hair Restorer and Zylobaisa- 
mum. Both myself and wife have used them with the most sat- 
isfactory results.” These preparations are exported largely in 
Europe, and have a world-wide reputation. 


THIRTY YEARS YOUNGER. 


Rev. B. Bruce, D. D., Newmarket, Gallatin, Co., Ill , writes: 
“Tr have tried Mrs. 8. A. Allen's World's Hair Restorer and Zylo- 
balsamum. ‘They acted like acharm. My hair is as it was thir- 
ty years ago. Jf you wish a reference from me, I will give it wil- 
lingly.” 


REPUTATION ESTABLISHED. 


S. RANDALL, Es@., Sullivansville, N. Y., says in a letter recent- 
ly, of Mrs. 8. A. Allen's Zylobalsamum: “it is the best dressing 
for the hair we can get, and the most called for. Her Hair Re- 
storer is a valuable remedy for baldness and greyness. I could 
procure many testimonials, but their fame is already too well 
established to require them.” 


PERFECTLY SATISFACTORY. 


Rev. Jas. Hoyt, Pastor of First Presbyterian church, Orange, 
N J., writes: ‘I have used Mrs. 8. A. Allen's Zylobalsamum or 
World's Hair Dressing with very great benefitin my family. Its 
cleansing and healing eae removing dandruff, and giving 
the hair a natural and healthy tone and softness, surpass those 
of any preparation known to me.” 


REPUTATION ESTABLISHED. 


S. RANDALL, Esq.. Sullivansville, N. Y., says, in a letter re- 
cently, of Mrs. 8. A, Allen's Zylobalsamum : “‘Itis the best dress- 
ing for the hair wecan get, and the mostcalied for. Her Hair 
Restorer is a valuable ro agg | for baldness and grayness. I could 
procure many testimonials, but their fame is already too well es- 
tablished to require them.” 
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Gar We think that if these fail to convince, nothing less than @ 
trial will. Some few dealers try to sell articles on which they can 
make more profit than on these; always insist on having these. 


We aspire to have the best, notthe lowest priced. One bottle 
of the Restorer will last a ycar; $1,50 per bottle. Balsam 37% 
cents per bottle. 


MBS. 8, A. ALLEN’S 
"WORLD'S 
HAIR RESTORER 
AND 
ZYTLOBALSAMUM. 


THE GREAT UNEQUALLED PREPARATIONS FOR 
RESTORING, INVIGORATING, BEAUTIFYING 
AND DRESSING THE HAIR. 


8old by Druggists throughout the World. 


DEPOT, 198 GREENWICH 8T., NEW YORK 
49—lyp 
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THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 








YOUTHS COMPANION. 


BOSTON, APRIL 2, 1863. 





This prince, who visited this country a year or 
two since, and was cordially welcomed by our peo- 
ple of the Northern States, completed on the 9th} 
of November last his twenty-first year. By Eng-| 
lish law, as well as American, the period of attain- | 
ing majority, that is to say, “coming to age,” is} 
twenty-one years. Before that time a young man| 
is looked upon by the law as a child. After | 
that time he is legally a man. He is then allowed | 
to marry, if he pleases, without the consent of his 
parents. He is free to act for himself, in every re- | 
spect, without their control. If he inherits prop*| 
erty, he then comes into its possession, to use as| 
his judgment or pleasure may dictate, without let | 
or hindrance from father, mother or guardian, who | 
may have had authority over him. In China a} 
man never attains his majority while his parents | 
He is bound by law to honor and obey them. | 
But higher than any human law is the teaching of 
God. Honor thy father and mother is God’s com- 
mand, and better would it have been for thousands 
of young men and women if they had submitted to 
the judgment and guidance of their parents, even 
after the law had made them legally free to act for 
themselves. 

The Prince of Wales having attained his majority, 
is entitled to a seat in the House of Lords, as the | 
first peer of Great Britain, and heir to the throne. | 
The ceremony connected with the taking of his| 
seat occurred in the early part of February last, | 
and was quite brilliant and imposing. The prince | 
was robed in scarlet silk, with broad ermine around | 
his neck. When he entered the House, the peers | 
rose to receive him, and remained standing while | 
the oath was administered. He was then con 
ducted to a platform in front of the throne. Tak- | 
ing his seat for a moment, he placed his cap upon} 
his head, according to usual custom, then rose, | 
shook hands with the Lord Chancellor, and con- 
ducted by members of the queen’s counsel, each, | 
also, dressed in brilliant scarlet, he retired. 

In the House of Lords each peer wears a coronet, | 
and each bishop a mitre. The coronet is a golden | 
ornament, something like a crown, but not so rich | 
and grand. It varies according to the title of the 
peer, who may be a duke, or a marquis, or an earl, 
ora baron. ‘The coronet of the Prince of Wales 
is grander than any other, being surmounted by 
three beautiful white ostrich feathers. We give a} 
drawing of it. Its motto is “Ich Dien,” or “1! 
serve,” Very appropriate for one who expects to 
be the monarch of a great people. 








live. 
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and of blessing to the British people as has been | 
the life of her mother-in-law, Queen Victoria. | 

Few princes have attained their majority under | 
more favorable auspices than the present ene 
of Wales. We think he is conscious of the advan- 
tages for usefulness with which God has favored | 
him. If his life is spared, and he becomes king of | 
England, we hope the record of his reign may be | 
summed up in the brief but glorious sentence of | 
sacred history, that places like a blaze of light be- | 
fore the eyes of men the lives of Judea’s noblest | 
kings: “He did that which was right in the sight | 
of the Lord.” No higher glory can be reached 
than this. 





VARIETY. 


AN INVOCATION TO SPRING. 
Come quickly, O thou Spring! 
Write love's fair alphabet upon the sod 


In many colored flowers—to preach of God, 
Our everlasting King! 


Come from the rosy South, 

Tn chariot of incense and of light, 

Dissolve the lingering snows that glisten white 
Beneath thy fragrant mouth. 


Walk softly o’er the earth, 
Thou blessed spirit of the Eden time ; 
Thy breath is like an incense-laden clime 
Clasping rich bowers of mirth. 


Thy virgin herald’s here— 
The snow-drop bares her bosom to the gale, 
While down her cheek, so delicately pale, 
Trickles a crystal tear. 


The lark now soars above, 

As if he felt thy freedom on his wings, 

While from his heaven-attuned throat there rings 
A charming peal of love. 


The yet unbearded wheat 

Now timidly puts forth its tender leaf 

To drink sweet dews, for winter, ancient chief, 
Crawls off with tott’ring feet. 


Your sorrows now inter, 
Ye dwellers in dark cities ; Spring is nigh; 
She bathes her garments in a sunset sky, 
And treads the halls of Myrrh. 


To God an anthem sing, 

When forth ye hurry to the fields of bloom ; 

He lights the flowers, and lifts us from the tomb 
To everlasting Spring! Chambers’ Journal. 


—__—_+or__ 
A BRAVE YANKEE TAR. 


The New Orleans correspondent of the Boston 
Traveller narrates the following: William Reid, | 
an old sailor and man-of-war’s man, who was on 
board the Owasco, was one of the heroes of the! 
fight at Galveston. During the hottest moments 
of the battle between the Owasco and the rebel 
batteries, this man, who is forty-eight years of age, 
received a severe wound while in the act of loading 
his rifle. His two fore-fingers on his left hand 
were shot away and the surgeon ordered him be- | 
low, but he refused to go, and tying his pocket | 
handkerchief around his hand, he remained on} 
deck and did good execution with his rifle. Not | 


| more than thirty minutes after, another shot struck | 





CORONET OF THE PRINCK OF WALES, | 


In England no one is called prince but the eldest 
son of the sovereign. The younger brothers of the | 
Prince of Wales will each have the title of duke | 
when they attain their majority. Then they will 
enter the House of Lords, wearing the coronet of 
a duke. 

The crown that Prince Albert expects to inherit, 
he will not probably wear until the death of his 
mother the queen. It encircled her youthful brow 
on the day when an approving nation placed it 
there. Well has she worn it. 





CROWN OF THE BRITISH SOVERKIGNS. 


Immense preparations were made in England for 


| dress his wounds. 


| will stay on deck.” 


the wedding of the prince, Which occurred on) 


the 10th of March. His bride is the Princess 
Alexandra, daughter of Prince Christian, of Den- 
mark. She is said to bea beautiful girl; has a 
well cultivated mind and a warm heart. To the 
hamblest of her attendants she has endeared her- 
self by kind words and thoughtful deeds. She 
bears the reputation of being a good daughter, and 
good daughters always make good wives. We 


| him in his right shoulder, and the blood spirted | 


out through his shirt. Master’s Mate Abbano then 
ordered him to go below, and have the surgeon | 
The brave old fellow said, ‘No, 
sir, as long as there is any fighting to be done, I 


After the engagement was over the noble-heart- | 


| ed sailor had his wounds dressed and properly at- | 
, tended to. He is now on board the Owasco, and | 
| whenever they beat to general headquarters you | 
| will see William Reid standing at his post ready | 


for orders. He was told one day by the Captain | 
to go below, as he was on the sick list, and his | 
place was in the hospital: “No, Captain, my eyes | 
are good, and I can pull a lock-string as weil as| 
any on ’em.” The lock-string is a lanyard con- | 
nected with the cap that fires the gun. 


GE oes | 
WELL PUNISHED. 


Dr. Abel, in one of his lectures on —— 
related a very striking anecdote of a Newfoundland ; 


dog, in Cork. This dog was of a noble and gener- | 
ous disposition; and when he left his master’s | 


| house, was often assailed by a number of little | 


noisy dogs in the street. He usually passed them | 
in apparent unconcern, as if they were beneath his | 
notice. But one little cur was particularly trouble- | 
some; and at length carried his petulance so far as | 
to bite the Newfoundland dog in the back of the | 
foot. This proved to be a step in wanton abuse | 
| and insult hovent what was to be patiently en- | 
dured, and he instantly turned round, ran after | 
the offender, and seized him by the skin of his | 
| back. In this way he carried him in his mouth to 
the quay, and holding him some time over the| 
| water, at length dropped him into it. He did not | 
| seem, however, to design that the culprit should | 
| be punished capitally; and he waited a little while, | 
| till the poor animal, who was unused to that ele-| 
ment, was not only well ducked, but near sinking, | 
when he plunged in and brought him out safe | 
| to land. 
| a 
SECESSION SYMPATHIZERS COOLED 
FF. 


On the recent visit of the U. S. steamer Vander- 
bilt to the port of Kingston, Jamaica, her officers 
were insulted by having rebel songs bawled in 
their ears and were hooted at in the streets. In 
one instance the insolence of these contemptible 
secession sympathizers was properly punished. 
On a Sunday evening, about 7 o’clock, a boat load 
of men and women, dressed in their finest toggery, 
pulled around the ship, singing “Dixie” at the top 
of their voices. Several of the officers were sitting 
in the starboard gangway, and very naturally felt 
insulted at this public show of bravado and wished 


| 


hope her future may be as full of honor to herself. for a way to stop it, when one of them proposed to 


put the hose on the steam pump and wet them! &®” A COUGH, COLD, OR IRRITATED THROAT, if arowg 


down. This proposition was at once adopted, and 
as the boat turned to pass the .gangway again a 


full stream of cold water was thrown on the sere- | 


to progress, results in serious Pulmonary and Bronchia) afive. 
| tions, oftentimes incurable. 


BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES 


naders, drenching them to the skin and filling their , reach directly the affected parts and give almost instant rej, 


boat half full. As they pulled toward the shore 
they vented their anger in loud curses against the 
Yankees. 


42> 
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A CHILD’S FAITH. 


When the battle of Fredericksburg was in prog- 
ress a little boy asked his mother to kneel down with 
him and a younger brother to pray for the safety of | 
our soldiers. When they arose he remarked to his | 
mother that perhaps their prayer had turned a bul- | 
let from the head of Adjutant Dodge, an intimate | 
friend of the family. A day or two afterward a 
despatch was received by the friends of officer | 





Dodge in that city, stating that he had been killed | 
in the engagement. The little suppliant received | 
this intelligence with a sad countenance, but said | 
nothing. On the following day, however, another 
dispatch was received, conveying the information 
that Adjutant Dodge was not killed, but that he 
had been thrown to the ground in an insensible | 
condition by a ball having struck an intervening 
object, which saved his life. He had then entirely | 
recovered from the injury, however, and was well. | 
Upon subsequent inquiry, it was found that the | 
prayer and the officer’s perilous moment occurred | 
at exactly the same time. When the little friend 
of the adjutant heard of the latter’s safety, he ex- 
claimed, in ecstacy of joy, “I knew it, mother, I 
knew it; I told you so!” 


44> 
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ONE WAY TO KEEP ACCOUNTS. 


The Portsmouth (N. H.) Journal tells the fol- 
lowing story about Mr. William Perry, who, many 
years since, was a dealer in varieties in that charm- 
ing old town: “He knew how to accumulate 
money, although in the usual manner of keeping 
accounts he was not much skilled, having never 
learned to write. Such things as were sold on 
credit he chalked down in his own hieroglyphics. 
Asking a man one day to pay for a cheese he had 
sold him, the man denied having made any such 
purchase. The record was referred to, and there 
was a circle, which could mean nothing else but a 
cheese. While looking at it a recollection came 
over his mind—“O, I forgot to make a hole in it. 
It was a grindstone.” 

= i 
AMUSING RACE. 


We have seen horse races, scrub races, and 
steeple chases ; but yesterday was the first time we 
ever saw a dog race—that is, a dog racing against 
a horse. A boy was driving a dog around the 
streets hitched to a sled, on which the driver,,a 
precocious urchin of a dozen or fifteen years, was 
seated very complacently. Up drove a fast young 
man, pretending to have a fast team, and challenged 
the juvenile to a race. Nothing daunted, off they 
went, neck and neck, for a moment or two, but 
finally the dog gained and came in ahead. It was 
a very amusing race, and attracted considerable of 
a crowd.—Portland Argus, 13th. 





————- +0 —----- 
A FATAL JOKE. 


A Mrs. Root, wife of the township collector of 
De Kalb, Illinois, was frightened to death recently 
by a man dressed in a white sheet, with a coat 
wound around his head. He knocked at her 
door in the evening. She gazed for a moment at 
the horrid figure, and then fell backward to the 
floor, lifeless. The ghostly joker is a merchant of 
respectable standing, and deserves the State’s Pris- 
on, for his crime. 

a 
“GOOD THING TO HAVE IN WIGWAM.” 


The delegation of Chippewa Indians now in 
Washington, visited the Treasury Department on 
Saturday, and inspected the process of printing 
greenbacks. One of the chiefs was much inter- 
ested in the room where ladies are employed cut- 
ting the printed notes, and proposed that they 
should take home with them one of the women, 
with her table and shears. He said, “It is a good 
thing to have in wigwam.” 

—————_+——_ 
One word of four letters: 
Tf you transpose what lasses wear, 
*T will plainly show what bad ones are; 
Again if you transpose the same, 
You'll see an ancient Hebrew name; 
Change it again, and it will show 
What all on earth desire to do; 
Transpose the letters yet again, 
What bad men are you'll then explain. 
Vetl—vile—Levi—live—eril. 
—_<+@oo—_—— 


Tue Bangor Times says that a day or two since 
while a stage coach was standing in front of the 
Express Office, a man with a horse and pung drove 
up behind the coach, got out and deliberately 
hitched the horse to the baggage rack of the coach, 
and went off about his business. In a few mo- 
ments the driver of the coach mounted the box, 
not noticing the team hitched behind. Con- 
sequently the horse and pung disappeared. 


Once there was a party of Indians invited to at- 
tend a theatre, and when they were asked about it 
they only said, “One man played the fiddle, and 
another man played the fool.” 


| Mrs. Gen. Tom Tums is a little patriot. She 
| has a brother in the Union service, and at the 


White House levee, said, if necessary, she was will- 
ing for her husband to volunteer ! 


“S1x feet in his boots!” exclaimed old Mrs. 


the man has six heads in his hat.” 


| disease, or it may merely keep you listless, 
| for nothing. But you cannot have good health while 


| stimulates the organs of life, int 


Beeswax ; “what won’t people say next, I wonder! 
Why, they might just as reasonably tell me that 


A FRENCH gentleman, M. Mouls, has just writ- 
ten a book on oysters, in which he informs the 
world that the oyster is really “an acephalous, mol- 


In Broncmitis, Astama and CaTaRru they are benefivial, The 
good effects resulting from the use of the Troches, and their ey. 
; tended use, has caused them to be counterfeited. 
| guard against worthless imitations. OwTaiN only the ENuin 


Be sure ty 


Brown's Bronchial Troches, which have proved their efficacy 
by a test of many years. PUBLIC SPEAKERS and Sincexs shoul 
Dy 


' use the Troches. Military Officers and Soldiers who OVEr-tax the 
| voice, and are exposed to sudden changes, should have tic, 


Soid everywhere at 25 cents a box. 3~3m 





CLEANSE THE BLOOD. 


With corrupt, disordered or vitiated Blood, you must be sick all 
over. It may burstout in Pimples, or Sores, or in some actiy, 
depressed and g00d 
4 your Dloog 
is impure. Ayer'’s Sarsaparilla purges out these impurities and 
i vigorous action, restoring th 
health and expelling disease. mee it rapidly cures a Variety of 
complaints which are caused by impurity of the blood, Such ag 
Scrofula or Kings’ Evil, Tumors, Ulcers, Sores, Eruptions 
Pimples, Blotches, Bcils, St Anthony's Fire, Rose or Eryswpelay, 
Tetter or Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Ringworm, Cancer or (4p; 
cerous Tumors, Sore Eyes, Liver Complaints and Heart Diy. 
eases. Try AYERS SARSAPARILLA, and see for yourself the sur. 
prising activity with which it cleanses the blood and cures ty, 
disorders. : 
AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL 1s so universally known to sqy. 
pass every other remedy for the cure of Coughs, Colds, Influenza, 
Hoarseness, Croup, Bronchitis, Incipient Consumption, ang for 
the relief of Consumptive Patients in advanced stages of the dis. 
ease, that it is useless here to recount the evidences of its virtues 
The world knows them. F 
AYER'S CATHARTIC PILLS—for Costiveness, Dyspepsia, Ip- 
digestion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Jaundice, Headache, Hear. 
urn, Piles, Rheumatism, Dropsy, Worms, and in short tor ail the 
purposes of a purgative medicine. 
PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOX, OR FIVE BOXES FOR $}, 
PREPARED BY 


D.C. AYER & CO., LoweEL1, Mass. 


2 Sold by WEEKS & POTTER at Wholesale, and at Reta 
by all Druggists. 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who conten. 
plate replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give meg 
first call. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the books of ali 
the Publishing Societies, as during the past ten years. 

The plan I have of late adopted, of giving a trade discountt 
Sabbath Schools, gives universal favor. Any schvol sending me 
thetr own Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish to in- 
vest, can have the selection made for them with the privilege of 
returning any books they choose to reject after an examination, 
This new feature of trade commends itself to all our Sabbath 
school friends, and [ am constantly supplying libraries on thiy 
principle in all parts of New England. 


34— HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornuu. 





GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


Publish the following CILOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMILY, 
either of which will besent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of the 


price. 

LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiar 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hopkin, 

16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
An excellent and popular book. 

EVENINGS WITH THE DOCIRINES. By Nehemiah Adams, 
D.D. 1l2mo, cloth, $1,25. 

RELIGIUUS PROGRESS ; Discourses on the Development o 
the Christian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, bD. b. 12m, 

cloth, 85 cents. 

THE BETTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Fuiure 

Home. By A. C. Thompson, D. D. 12mo, cloth, 85 cents 

KITTO'S POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA UF BIBLICAL LITERs 
TURE, by John Kitto, b. D. With 500 [ustrations. 8vo, $12 pp. 

Cloth, $3,00. 

MALCOM'’S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard Mil 

com, D. D. lémo, cloth, 60cents. 

MOTHERS OF THE WISE AND GOOD. By Jabez Bums,). 

D. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

MY MOTHER; or, Recollections of Maternal Influence. Bys 
New England Clergyman. 12mo, cloth,75 cents. 

THE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Kev.John A. James, lém, 
cloth, 40 cents. 

CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth, 
cents. 

MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missionary 0 
Burmah. With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. K. Williams, 

D.D. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

A WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture Truths I- 
lustrated. By Rev. A. Morton Brown, 16mo, cloth, 60 cents. 
A LAMP TO THE PATH; or, the Bible in the Heart, the Home, 

and the Market-place. By W.K. Tweedie. D.D. 16mo, «lot, 
63 cents. 
SEED-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Reap Wel. 
A Book for the Young. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 
THE GUIDING STAR; or, the Bible God's Message. By Louist 
Payson Hopkins. l6mo, cloth, 50 cents 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book of Bout 
Eutertainmentand Instruction. By 8. Prout Newcombe. Wit 
numerous Illustrations. l6mo,cloth,75 cents. 
KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN, to Guide them to the Pat 
of Peace. By Kev Harvey Newcomb. 1l6mo, cloth, 42 cents. 
AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. By Mn 
Oliphant. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 





EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
COMBINING BOTH PLEASURE AND Prorir. 

AN IRON PRINTING PRESS FOR $7,00. 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 

Tus CHEAPEST AND BEST IN THE WORLD. 



















Printing OGi0e, We. Ba nccccecccecceccescoccss Twelve Dollars. 
Press, 5 by 6 inches....... $7,00 | Can of Ink.........eeeeee. eee 
DE OE WG cccncececced 3,00 | Iron Chase... # 
Ink Roller --» 25| Furniture..... 

BAB BOK. ..00e -coccccccccce - B = 
Office complete......... sc ediesnesedaeeoneaeca $12.0 
Printing Office No. 2........ «...Twenty-two Dollars. 
Pross,8 by 12 inches...... $12,00 | Marble Slab......... ” 
One font of type........... 3,00 | Can ot Ink 
- 2.00] Chase...... 
Too | Furniture .. 
Office complete..........00+ iustantesusunaasaie voee 0822, 
No. 2 Press with No 1 office, without No. 1 Press.....- oeeeel * 
No. 1 Press, partly Wood, old style..........seeeeeeeeeeeeeene” 


LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES age Hk BEST 
CHEAPEST, MOST DURABLE portable Card and Job Presses eve 
made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You will find? 
Press a source of pleasure and profit, by printing for yourself 
your neighbors. A comfortable living may be obtained in 8 
town, city or village, with a small outlay for press and type 
The Press isso simple a boy or girl of twelve can do commer 
and fancy printing with ease. Cards, Bull Heads, Labels, Cir 
lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense. 

Parcy oF Puxsses ; No. 1,$7; No. 2, $12; No. 3, $18; No. 4. 
Prics ov PRINTING OFFIcEs, including Press: No. 1, $12; No.3, 
$22; No. 3, $32; No. 4, $42. 

LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
13 WATER STREET, BOSTOS: 


ee 
—<—— 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER; 
DEVOTED 70 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- No Seetst 
anism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 
No. 22 School Street. 
PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR, PAYMENT IN ADVANCE. 


$1,25 will invariably be charged if payment is not made 
one month of the commencement of the subscript" year. 


5l—ly 














luscous bivalve.” (What a mouthful!) 


Bounp Votumes, Price $1,2¢- 
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